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English colleague, the amiable and gratefully re-
membered Charles EL Dickson, of whose qualities I
shall have to say more in the pages to come, of a
passage on a Brixham schooner to Zante. Sailing
with a clean bill of health, we had to make a fort-
night's quarantine in the roadstead, and, taking
passage on the Italian postal steamer to Ancona, I
was obliged, on landing, to make another term of
two weeks in the lazaretto, though we had again a
clean bill; and, on arriving on the Papal frontier
by the diligence, we had to undergo a suffocating
fumigation, and all this in spite of the fact that no
one of the company I had traveled with had been at
a city where cholera had existed at any time within
three months, or on a steamer wjiich had touched
where the cholera was prevalent. At that time there
was no railway northward from Borne, and traveling
was conducted on the system of the sixteenth cen-
tury, except for sea travel.

I was not long cutting all the ties that bound me
to Borne, though I left a few sincere friends there,
and, drawing a bill on my brother for my indebted-
ness to the kind and helpful banker, an Englishman
named Freeborn, to whose friendship I owed the
solution of most of the difficulties and all the indul-
gences I had enjoyed while in Borne, I started on
my return.to Crete in the problematical condition of
one who emigrates to a foreign land through an un-
known way. I had money enough to get through
if nothing occurred to delay me, and no more, for,
with the high rate of exchange on America, I felt